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Music 


Speech is for man alone. No other sphere 

Claims our own sounds — tis earthly born. 

But music — language of the gods — 

Existed long before this young earth’s morn! 

We know by our souls that thrill and move 

With memory, at a single strain sublime 

That still goes forth — perchance to reach the hearts 


Of others, living at some future time. 


Art’s triumphs are destroyed by age and war. 
A sculptured figure crumples into clay, 

The literature of every nation’s pride 

May fall in silence of unread decay. 

But music — highest of all noble aris — 
Will never die nor even cease to be. 

We know not whence it came, nor how, 


Nor where it ends in the eternity. 


— Francesca Falk Miller 
from “The Prodigal” 


Dedication 


Our program is dedicated to those members of the choir 
who are away from the campus, serving their country in the 
fight for freedom. 


For those in danger on the land 
For those in danger on the sea, 


For those in danger in the air, 


Oh Lord, our God. we pray lo Thee. 


Oh give them strength to face each hour 
And with Thy arm protect, sustain, 
And grant, oh Lord, when victory s won, 


That they come safely home again. 
— M. F. Carr 


Program 


Sumer is [cumen in (Round for Four Equal Voices) - - - ed. Fletcher 


This composition is the earliest specimen of part-music extant. It is supposed to 
have been written by John of Fornsete, Monk of the Abbey of Reading, about 
the year 1226. 


Summer is a-coming in, loudly sing, cuckoo 

Groweth seed, and bloweth mead, and springeth wood anew, 
Sing cuckoo! Ewe bleateth after lamb, 

Low'th after calf the cow; 

Bullock starteth, buck to fern go'th, merry sing, cuckoo! 
Well thou singest, cuckoo, 

Nor cease thou never now. 


Bois Epais - - - - = 2 = = A Lully-arr. Howorth 
Lully wrote this music in 1684. The poem is by Guinalt. 


Sombre woods, ye glades dark and lonely, 
Where midnight gloom enters only, 

Oh! hide my slighted love 

In your unbounded night. 

If now this broken heart 

Never more may enfold her, 

If no more these eyes may behold her, 
Then ever more I hate the light. 


H 


Ave Maria - - > 5 - - - - - Liszt-arr. Cain 


Hail, Holy Mary, full of grace, 

O Holy Virgin, Hail. 

O Thou most holy, O Holy Virgin, full of grace. 
The Lord is with Thee, Thou are with the Lord. 
Blessed art Thou among women, 

Blessed the fruit of thy womb: Jesu. 

O Holy Mother, Mary, Mother, Thou of God. 

Pray Thou for us, Mother 

Intercede for us, Now we beseech Thee, O Holy One. 
Now, and when in the hour of death. A-men. 


Brother James’ Air = - - - - - - - - arr. Jacob 


Brother James is the familiar name by which many remember James Leith Mac- 
beth Bain, who was born in Scotland towards the middle of the last century and 
died in 1925. Like St. Francis, he combined the spiritual genius of the Mystic with 
the irresistable charm and trust of the child who loves all men and all creatures. 
This Air is perhaps the most beautiful of many that came to him spontaneously, 
and it has, in its simplicity, something of that rare guality of appeal that Maurice 
Baring describes thus: “It was a wonderful tune—a tune that opened its arms.” 


The Lord's my Shepherd, PH not want, 

He makes me down to lie in pastures green, 

He leadeth me the quiet waters by. 

Yea, though I pass thro’ shadowed vale, 

Yet will I fear no ill; 

For Thou art with me, And Thy Rod and Staff me comfort still. 
My table Thou hast furnished in presence of my foes; 
My head with oil Thou dost anoint, 

And my cup overflows. 

Goodness and mercy all my days 

Will surely follow me; 

And in my Father’s heart alway 

My dwelling place shall be. 

And in my heart for evermore Thy dwelling place shall be. 


Celtic Hymn - - - - = - = I > = Roberton 


The words are from “Beatrice” by “Joseph Sheridan Le Fanu (1814-1873). The 
hymn is used for the outgoing of the fishing boats and is sung as the people 
gather at the water’s edge for the priest’s blessing before the men set forth. The 
voices are heard singing in solemn invocation, then soft as summer rain comes 
the God-speed of the women. The deeply solemn words are firmly hopeful. As the 
boats put out from shore, the hymn follows and their answer is wafted back. The 
Isles grow dim, and the seas float silvery around the darkened shore. 


Hush, oh ye billows. 

Hush, oh thou wind! 

Watch o’er us, angels, 

Mary, be kind! 

Fishermen followed the steps of the Lord; 

Oft in their fishing boats preached He the Word. 

Pray for us, Pietro, Pray for us, John. Pray for us G’acomo, Zebedee’s son. 
If it be stormy, 


Fear not the sea; 

Jesus upon it is walking by thee. 
Billows, be gentle, 

Soft blow the wind, 

Soft be the billows, 

Gentle the wind 

Angels watch over thee 

Mary, be kind. 


Be Still and Know that I am God = = = 3 £ = Bard 


This anthem was composed by Miss Vivien Bard, who isa member of the piano 
faculty of Indiana State Teachers College. She has dedicated the composition to 
her father. The text is adapted from Psalm 46. 


God is our refuge and strength, 
A very present help ir trouble. 
He maketh wars to cease upon the earth, 
He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder, 
He burneth the chariot in fire. 
' Be still and know that I am God, 
I will be exalted among the heathen, in the earth. 
The.Lord of hosts is with us, the God of Jacob is our refuge. 


Ill 
O Hear the Lambs a-Crying - - - = 5 2 E - Delt 


Directed by CATHERINE Tuomas, Senior 
Soloist, Puyiurs WELTY 


The composer has taken a simple tune and made it symbolica] of the picture 
given in St. John 21, verses 15-17. Three times Jesus asked Simon Peter the ques- 
tion, “Lovest thou me?”, and upon Peter’s affirmative reply, He answered, “Feed 
my sheep.” 


O hear the Lambs a-crying; 

“O Shepherd, feed-a my sheep!” 

The Saviour spoke these words so sweet; 
Saying, “Peter, if you love me feed my sheep.” 
Lord, I do love thee, thou dost know 

O, teach me, Lord, to love thee more. 


We Praise Thee (from the Russian Liturgy) ` - > E - - Shvedof 
Directed by Katuryn Tuompson, Senior 
We praise Thee 
We bless Thee, O Lord, our God. 
We give thanks unto Thee, 


And we pray unto Thee, 
O our God. 


From Grief to Glory = - o = = = A 2 Christiansen 
Directed by Lora May GAHIMER, Senior 


The words were written by Oscar Overby. This is Verse II of the Song Cycle and 
and its theme is Love in Grief. 


O love so brief, 

So brief appearing 

Within a summer day 

As rapture in a temple whose colonades are clay, 
O love and loved in sorrow lie fallow and forlorn 
While God prepares the morrow, 

The endless wedding morn, 


Vision al Even - - - - - - - - - - Belstrom 


Words by DANIEL HENDERSON 
Directed by Estner Myers, Senior 


I came at sundown to a wood in which it seemed tall angels stood 

With wings outstretched in silver light to bar the onset of the night. 

The firmament and earth were blent in silent, mystic sacrament 

And I, in my humanity, alien to star and rock and tree 

Was changed and quickened and attuned to heaven and earth as they communed. 
Wordly I was, and in me still is earthy aim and fleshly will. 

Yet I remember how I stood transcended in the evening wood. 


IV 


Inflammatus et Accensus (To be sung in Latin) 
Soloist, Treva Huss 
Organ, Dr. LAWRENCE EBERLY 


Assisting voices, Berry DeCamp, ELLEN Greco, VIRGINIA WHITESELL, 
James Boye, RUDOLPH RENDER 


The English translation is from the “Stabat Mater” an oratorio by Rossini. 
When Thou Comest to the Judgment, Lord, remember Thou Thy servants 
None else can deliver us. 

Save, and bring us to Thy kingdom, there to worship with the faithful, and 
forever dwell with Thee. 


V 


There Are Such Things - - Words and Music by Adams — Baer — Meyer 
arr. Ringwald 


Pianist, BARBARA RINEHART 


You may laugh about Thanksgiving, 

You may think life is wrong; 

But you’ll find there's joy in living 

When love comes along. 

A heart that's true, there are such things; 

A dream for two, there are such things; 

Some one to whisper, “Darling you're my guiding star”; 
Not caring what you own, but just what you are. 

A peaceful sky, there are such things; 

A rainbow high where heaven sings. 

So have a little faith and trust in what tomorrow brings; 
You’ll reach a star because there are such things. 


The Night is Young - - = = E E 


Soloist, Mary ALICE SHANNON 
Pianist, BARBARA RINEHART 


The moon is high tonight my love 

Stars in the sky so high above 

This is the time for romance, 

This is the seene—here’s our chance. 

The night is young and you're so beautiful 

Here among the shadows, beautiful lady open your heart. 
The scene is set, the breezes sing of it, 

Can’t you get into the swing of it, lady? 


< = Suesse 


Words by Rose and Kahal 


When a Lady is kissable and the evening is cool 
Any dream is permissable in the heart of a fool. 
The moon is high and you’re so glamorous 


And if I seem over amorous, lady, what can I do? 


The night is young, and I’m in love with you. 


Maiden Fair - - - 


e e A d É Haydn 


Franz Joseph Haydn (1732-1809) must have had fun in writing a piece like this 
or perhaps he might really have turned to such composition to express his feelings 
upon being waked from pleasant dreams in the middle of the night by serenaders. 


The Serenaders : 


Maiden fair, O deign to tell, 

If my ditty please thee, 

Then I’ll sing a last farewell, 

And no longer tease thee; 

Thou wert made in courts to shine, 
Not in chains to languish, 

Ah! what sweet delight were mine, 
Could I soothe thine anguish. 


Maiden fair, the radiant stars, 
Vigils now are keeping, 

While the flowers on mossy beds, 
Tranquilly are sleeping, 

But no stars can ever shine 

With the radiant splendour, 

Of those bright blue eyes of thine, 
Beaming soft and tender. 


Maiden fair, till you appear, 

All is dark and dreary; 

Do not let me linger here, 

Sad at heart and weary; 

Let thy smile like morning light, 
Chase away all sadness, 

Come then forth in radiance bright, 
Fill this heart with gladness. 


The Disgusted Neighbors: 


Hello! Who’s there? Who are you? 
Begone, I say, 

Won’t you go? Begone, I say you 
rogues, begone! 

What’s your name? What d’ye 
want? 

You caterwauling rogues, begone! 

And of this midnight squalling 
make an end. 

Bridget, go and call the watchman; 

He will quickly quell the riot— 

Send those rogues upon their way. 

You idle villains! Have you no re- 
spect for those who want to 
sleep? 

Wife! Count the silverware, 

Mind the hen-roost; thieves! rob- 
bers! 

Quickly run, and fetch me down the 
blunderbuss! 

To their own music the rogues shall 
dance. 

Plague upon you, love-sick rascals, 

Pray, how much longer do you 
mean to caterwaul beneath my 
window? 

Get you gone, you noisy villains; 

Ycu caterwauling rascals, get you 
gone! 


Cicirinella (To be sung in Italian dialect) - - - - Italian Folk Song 


Descant by Krone 
The English translation is: 
Cicirinella, she had a mean dog, 
Who bit all the neighboring Christians, 
And nipped all the fair village maidens, 
Now where is this doggie of Cicirinella? 


Cicirinella she had a big wolf, 

Who desired a good piece of hick’ry or willow 
To use on the old village gossips, 

Oh where is this wolf of Cicirinella? 


Cicirinella she had an old donkey, 

With a head like a beautiful cabbage, 
An old bundle of skin and bones, 

Now where is this donkey of Cicirinella? 


VI 
MALE VOICES 


Directed by Guy Foreman, Senior 


Accompanist. BARBARA RINEHART 


The Banks of Allan Water - = = o - - 5 arr, Richardson 


On the Banks of Allan Water when the sweet springtime did fall 
Was the Miller’s lovely daughter, Fairest of them all; 

For his bride a soldier sought her, and a winning tongue had he: 
None so gay as she! 


On the Banks of Allan Water when brown autumn spread its store 
There I saw the Miller’s daughter, But she smiled no more: 

Tor the summer grief had brought her, and the soldier false was he 
None so sad as she. 


The Singers’ March - A = = E - - - From ihe German 
The voices imitate the seeming sounds of various instruments in the band. 

The Climate Song (Humorous College Song) - - - arr. H. E. Nutt 

The Enchanted Glade - - - - - - - Barker-arr. Salter 


Words by Hubi-Newcombe 


Night, and a wooing bird, 

Night, and the echoes call. 

The sound of a whispered word 
And a hush more sweet than all. 

O could the star beams stay, 

The fair night last for aye, 

The sweet love dream ne’er fade, 
In the enchanted glade. 

O, might the moon ne’er pale, 

And the wondrous charm ne’er fail, 


Here, from the world apart, 

Heart to beating heart! 

Night, and a sigh most sweet, 
Night, and a wood-bird’s call, 

Two hearts with a passionate beat 
And a hush more sweet than all. 


Vil 
AMERICAN FOLK SONGS 


Accompanied by the College Band 
Me. V. E. Dittarp, Director 


Carry Me Back to Old Virginny = = - - < - E Bland 
arr. Hummel 
Old Folks at Home = a = e = = - = = - Foster 
arr. Hummel 
My Old Kentucky Home - - - - = = = = = Foster 
arr. Hummel 
VIII 
WOMEN'S VOICES 
Springtime - - - - - - - Words and Music by Watkins 


Spring, beautiful Springtime is here! 

The winter is sleeping, and the violets peeping at the birds that sing in the wild- 
wood. 

April showers will waken the flowers to be kissed by the rays of the sun, 

The fairies light and the starlit night will awaken the world to glandness 

Snowbirds have flown to realms unknown 

Goodbye, Winter 

Breezes that blow will whisper low. 

Beautiful Springtime is here! 


Vision of Music - - - - - - - - - - Gilbert 
Soloist, RuTHANN HARRISON 
Organ, Dr. Lawrence EBERLY 
Cello, Marityn BUCHANAN 


That music breathes through my spirit as the breezes blow through a tree; 
And my soul gives light as it quivers; like moons on a tremulous sea. 

And my soul is possessed with yearning which makes my life broaden and swell 
And I hear strange things that are soundless and I see the invisible. 

But my soul seems floating forever in an orb of ravishing sounds. 

Through faint falling echoes of heavens, ’mid beautiful earths without bounds. 
O silence that clarion in mercy for it carries my soul away, 

And it whirls my thoughts out beyond me like leaves on an autumn day. 

Is it sound, or fragrance, or vision? Vocal light wavering down from above? 
Past prayer and praise I am floating down the rapids of speechless love 

Thou, Lord, art the Father of Music. Sweet sounds are a whisper from Thee; 
Thou has made Thy creations all anthems though it singeth them silently. 
And I know by the stir of this music what raptures in 

Heaven can be-—where the sound is Thy marvelous stillness. 

And the music is light out of Thee! 


THE PERSONNEL 


FIRST SOPRANO 


Marjorie Botts, Bridgeton ‘ 
Marilyn Buchanan, Elkhart 

Ruth Nelle Carnes, Garfield, T. H. 
Laura A. Carr, West Terre Haute 
Betty DeCamp, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Helen Marie Eaglesfield, Brazil 
Nedra Fisher, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Ellen Gregg, Garfield, Terre Haute 
Martha Hardaway, New Ross 

Treva Jean Hibbs, Terre Haute 
Carolyn Jones, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Mary Ruth Oakley, Reitz, Evansville 
Mary Alice Shannon, Laboratory, T. H. 
Phyllis Welty, Mishawaka 

Wanda Wright, Sullivan 


SECOND SOPRANO 

Aljean Conklin, Laboratory, T. H. 

Lora M. Gahimer, Anderson 

Virginia Gaston, Sullivan 

Kay Grande, Logansport 

Ernalou Hambrock, Gerstmeyer, T. H. 
Barbara Heithecker, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Mildred Humphrey, Terre Haute 

Joyce Kylander, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Vivian Lovett, Mishawaka 

Lorena Mace, Wiley, Terre Haute 

Sara Miller, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Roberta Mitchell, Garfield, Terre Haute 
Mary Jane Morris, Brazil 

Esther Myers, Dugger 

Margaret Nichols, Oxford 

Carmen Purcell, Garfield, Terre Haute 
Mary Alice Purcell, Garfield, T. H. 
Virgie Lee Richardson, Monroe City 
Barbara Rinehart, Oakland City 

Tola Rohl, Ft. Branch 

Ruth M. Rosier, Decker 

Mary Jo Seamon, Princeton 

Donna Lee Smith, Farmersburg 
Kaihryn Thompson, Hymera 


Mary Xurafes, East Chicago, Indiana 


FIRST ALTO 

Patricia Brunton, Morocco 

Georgia Mae Chestnut, Taylor, Jeffer- 
sonville 

Betty Cotton, Terre Haute 

Virginia Dalton, Mitchell 

Glenn Johnson, Bicknell 

Elizabeth Kirkham, Ashboro 

Rosalie Mans, Francisco 

Jacqueline Morgan, Oxford 

Nora Belle Petty, Pimento 

Elsie Mae Sedgwick, Knightstown 

Nancy Sellars, Forest 

Marjorie Wheat, Anderson 

Virginia Whitesell, Garfield, T. H. 

Hilda Willen, Laboratory, Terre Haute 


SECOND ALTO 

Margaret Boyce, Mt. Vernon 

Ellen Louise Browne, Wiley, T. H. 

Miriam Burridge, Riley, South Bend 

Joy Carmichael, Dugger 

Imogene DeWeese, Arsenal Technical 
School, Indianapolis 

Ellen Diehl, Garfield, Terre Haute 

Marianne Hallbeck, Sullivan 

Charlene Ide, Logansport 

Wanda Larew, Pimento 

Barbara Miller, Wiley, Terre Haute 

Minta Newhouse, Rushville 


TENOR 

William Ahlemeyer, Gerstmeyer, To H: 
James Boyle, Tangier 

George Chagares, Wiley, Terre Haute 
Guy Foreman, Michigan City 


BASS 

Wayne Anderson, Brazil 

Douglas Kelshaw, Laboratory, TH. 
Rudolph Render, Wiley, Terre Haute 


Indiana State Teachers College realizes that the background and preparation 
of her present students during their high school years has been a great factor in the 
continuous development of performance ability. For this reason, the College wishes 
to recognize the following directors of music who gave musical opportunities to the 
choir personnel before their entrance into college. 


Anderson Ruth Hill Mr. A. Hill 
Arsenal Tech, Mr. Ralph G. Miller 
Indianapolis J. Russell Paxton Logansport Miss Thelma Sines 
Bicknell Homer Cassidy Michigan City Palmer Myron 
Brazil Miss Irma Watts Mishawaka Miss Lucine Jones 
Mrs. Joseph Lucas Mitchell Mr. Walter Elliott 
Miss Evelyn Dreiman ` vr Vernon Wm. Pirtle 
Bridgeton Miss Genevieve Smith Nei Ross Gilbert Kellberg 
Decker Joan Downing Oakland City Gertrude T. Lemme 
Dugger Miss Dorothy Dugger Oxford Miss Halcie M. Day 
East Chicago Miss Shearer Pimento Miss Louise Greggs 
Elkhart David W. Hughes Princeton Charlotte L. Brim 
Farmersburg Kathryn Alman Reitz, Evansville Miss Elsa Lauenstein 
Forest Josephine Haley Riley, 
Ft. Branch Mrs. B. Woods South Bend Miss Barbara Kantzer 
Francisco Mrs. Melba Green Rushville Donald E. Myers 
Garfield, Terre Haute Nelle Duncan Salina, Kansas Paul Ryberg 
Gerstmeyer, Malcolm Scott Sullivan Miss Mildred Williams 
Terre Haute Miss Vaughn Taylor 
= a A Mary. e Cie J Eeer Martha Jane Frank 
Laboratory Mis. Haze Kelko West Terre Haute Miss Gertrude Lotze 
Terre Haute Miss D. Sankey Wiley, Terre Haute Mabel Phillips 


SECTION LEADERS 


Much of the credit for the smooth functioning of the choir organization is due 
to the earnest efforts of the section leaders. These students conduct sectional re- 
hearsals and work for the clarity which is necessary in the larger ensemble. 

First Soprano Treva Hisss First Alto Erse MAE Sepewick 
Second Soprano Carmen PURCELL Second Alto WANDA LAREW 


Bass and Tenor = Doucas KELSHAW 


USHERS 


PRISCILLA SMITH Minta NEWHOUSE ALJEAN CONKLIN CAROLYN JONES 


